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talk" to carry about with him in his purse. It appears
that he burnt most of her letters but always kept one par-
ticularly affectionate note which he packed into his purse.
Sometimes, on his rare visits to her, she would find one of
these crumpled notes in his purse, and ashamed of her
" love-talk '* would destroy it. " You robbed my purse/*
he complains, "of the bit you sent me to Hyde,**

I could write on for hours to you, () we won't be afraid of
loving one another. We will not hold in and bind up our
hearts. Let us be grateful for all our mercies. We have many
many more than many around, and there* may be gloomy hours
in the future. Days of a long and dreary separation, a separa-
tion made by the grave, O to think of you being the other
side of the river and me not able to sec and embrace and
speak to you. Never to hear your voice more, Now you are
away, but I am feasting on you, and on the hour when again
J hold you, and look at you and kiss you, ami have the de-
licious rapture of hearing you say you love* and reciprocate
all my feelings.

The visit of the Hallelujah Band to Sheffield interests
him, and it is evident that the impression made upon him
by these Yorkshire " trophies " was a lasting one, and that
it recurred to his mind when he came to form the Salvation
Army.

They certainly are waking up people here, and our serv-
ices are so different. They all wear red shirts* coats, and
vests off, sleeves turned up, and sing and jump together,
This won't last long or take with everybody.

He debates the question of renting a small house in
Sheffield, and making it a centre for their free-lance re-
vivalism :

On the whole, 1 think it would bt1 the* best. Of course 1
would like to do better and somewhat different. Hut is this
the best? I have not seen Mr, Ptiton. 1 don't see how be
could help me. It will cost me /s, to go to Nottingham, jrcl

class return.   I would like to have a night there*   To go and
come in one day would break mother's heart,

Mrs* Booth appears to have had some trouble with a
dishonest servant, and he writes to her on the subject* re*